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Finding yourself 


Author's Notes: 
Completely fictional 


There may be several parts to this story. By the way PON means point of view 


Lowestoft. January 1995. Dan hasn't long turned 18, doing his last year of A levels, developing musically, learnt 
how to play various guitars. Life is good however the relationship with his girlfriend is slipping away because 
he doesn't want to take it to a sexual level. He didn't want to admit he was confused about his sexuality and 


that he was attracted to one of his best friends who often played in a band with him, Ed Graham. If he told 


Ed, he's worried he would lose him forever. 


Dan's PON 
Another cold winter's evening all alone. She doesn't want to talk to me but she doesn't understand what l'm 
feeling. | love her but its only now in a friends kind of way. Maybe | should give up on love and marry music, 


my only true love. God | am ridiculous. It's Ed's I8th birthday next month, maybe | should get him drunk 


enough that he won't remember anything, maybe just maybe | can kiss him. Maybe | should respond to that ad 
in Melody Maker by a Frankie Poullain in London, make music and forget the world, he says he plays guitar 
might as well be the bass player. Could bring Justin with me, he probably will ruin my chances. Maybe Justin 


will understand my feelings since he's bisexual. Can tell I'm going to have a restless night. 


Dan went to Justin's room, he felt nervous admitting to his older brother. Dan heard Justin play the guitar, it 
had a soothing effect. Knocking on the door softly, hearing a faint "Come in 

"Hey Jus. Can | talk to you about something?" 

"Yeah sure." Dan sat on the bed, Justin was on the floor surrounded by music. 

"Um my relationship with my girlfriend is failing because | don't want to have sex with her." Dan could feel his 
heart aching. 

"Why?" 

"That's what | want to talk to you about. I'm sexually confused." 

"Right so do you think you're gay or bi?" 

"Yeah. I'm attracted to. Doesn't matter." Dan held back the tears. 

"Who? Is it someone | know?" 

"Uh yep. He's our best mate." 

"Ed?" 

"Yes." Justin didn't say anything, he processed the confession "I knew you'd respond like that." Dan reached for 
the door before he could leave Justing grabbed him by the wrist and sat him back down, 

"Dan | understand what you're going through." 

| want to tell him but I'm worried he won't talk to me again" Dan hid away, clutching his knees, curly hair 
hiding his face. 

‘lm sure Ed will understand. | came out to him before everyone else." Justin tried to reassure his younger 
brother. 

"| mean like confess my love. He's straight as a fucking pole." Dan let out a sob. 

"Poles can be bent, not easily but they can" 

"So what you're saying is that Ed is a little bit gay." 

"I think he's willing to try. Don't get your hopes up." 

"Thanks for understanding Jus." Dan rubbed his eyes clear of tears. 

"Are you going to reply to that ad?" Justin changed the subject swiftly. 

| think | will. Ill go down to London this weekend" Dan flicked his hair out of his face, his eyes slightly red 
from crying. 

"Want me to come with you?" 

“Justin l'Il be fine." 

"I know, | worry about you sometimes. You're meeting a older man and you're shy. God knows what he'll do to 
you." 

"I highly doubt he'll be like that.” 

"All you've got to go on is his name and age." 

"You just want an excuse to come to London" 

"Yeah | do actually." 

"Ok fine but you're not meeting Frankie." Justin felt like he got his way. 


"Why don't we bring Ed?" Dan went quiet at that question. "| can help you." Justin tried to convince Dan, it was 
a touchy subject. "We don't have to." 

"No, we can bring him along. I'll ask tomorrow." Dan had an idea what Justin was planning. 

"Leave Friday night or Saturday morning?" 

‘Saturday morning if thats ok with you?" 

"Yeah that's fine." 

"Is Ed going to stay here Friday night?" 

"Justin are you planning something?” Dan asked curiously. 

"Might be." 

"Tell me." Dan nudged Justin. 

"| was going to set you two up, saving you the trouble." 

"Hmmm ok. Can | borrow one of your Queen CDs? A Night At The Opera preferably." 

"Why?" 

"Helps me to sleep." 

Fine. Why don't you listen to it on vinyl?" 

"I can't put my record player next to my bed! | can listen to it on my portable CD player thing.” 
"Try to sleep well." 

"Night" Dan left Justin's room going back to his room feeling happier that he's talked things through. 


Dans PON 

Ahh the soothing songs of Queen if this doesn't help me sleep then what will. Don't see how Justin is going to 
set me and Ed up but like he said it will save me the trouble. | wonder what that could lead to, a kiss or 
anything sexual. I'm gonna have to break up with my girlfriend, ideally tommorrow, before it gets to the point 
where she will force me to have sex with her. If | tell her I'm bisexual and | want a gay experience she'll think 
all sorts of things. Ed, what to tell him? He's been mine and Justin's best mate as long as | remember but I've 
found him attractive for months now. He has lost loads of weight, growing out his hair it's black and sleek just 
gorgeous. I'm stuck with golden curls. Ed looks cuddly but he looks like he could snap me in two since l'm just a 
skinny stick with little muscle on me. His eyes are jet black which are sexy. | can feel my dirty mind take over 
hehe | wonder how big he is, judging by his trousers I'd say larger than average. The things he could do to me. 
He's got a nice ass. Those naughty thoughts have got me hard. I'll sort that out. Two inexperienced teens going 
at it, could be hot and very interesting. Even if he just touches my dick I'll be happy. Hmmm what if we go 
further than a little touching up, a handjob or he sucks me off. Doubt it will go into full sex if it does. Oh fuck 
that's a very sexy thought. This is making me feel great. Just a little more. Oh god. Made a mess on my 
stomach and bed covers, Ed's fault for being sexy. Well thats made me sleepy. 


Sat in the sixth form common room dreading my girlfriend's arrival, there's quite a few people in here | hope 
she doesn't make a scene. Ed walked through, he smiled and waved at me, | done the same back. Oh god here 
she is, l'm nervous. "Hi gorgeous." She went in for a kiss but | turned away. 

| need to talk to you." | only just managed to get the words out. 

"What about?" 

‘lm, I'm breaking up with you." | winced as if she was going to slap my face. 

"Why?" Her voice was stern | didn't reply, too embarrassed to tell the truth. "Why?" She was pestering me. 


She kept repeating "why" it got to the point where | was going to snap. "Is it because of me?" 

‘Its because l'm bisexual and want a man, alright! You happy now! | think of men!" | snapped and ran away to 
the toilets. | realised that everyone has just heard, the amount of bullying I'm going to get, my life is going to 
be hell. This is going to spread like wildfire. "Dan?" | recognised that deep voice, it was Ed. Yet | still sobbed. 
"Dan I've just heard what's happened." | didn't reply, too upset to even form words. "Please talk to me. | could 
help." | wiped away the tears and unlocked the door. A very concerned Ed was waiting. 

"| don't know what to do Ed." 

"You did the right thing." Ed approached me trying to comfort me. 

"Really?" 

"Yes. You're still finding yourself. She would've broke up with you once she found out your cock won't work 
because you want cock" Ed tried to lighten things up | couldn't help but to smile. "See there's a smile" Ed gave 
me a reassuring smile. 

"lm going to get bullied like hell." 

"No you won't. Justin didn't get bullied for long" 

"Yeah but he could stand up for himself. | can't do that. I'm too shy." | could feel myself well up again 

| can help you." 

“Thanks Ed." 

"Do you want a hug?" | couldn't deny that but it will just make me want him more. The feeling of his arms 
around me made me forget about my problems for three seconds. 

"Me and Justin are going to London this weekend. Fancy coming?" | thought about Justin's plan 

"Yeah, why not it should be a laugh." 

"We're leaving early Saturday morning. Stay over Friday night." Maybe Justin's plan will work, can't get my 
hopes up like he said. 

"Might as well. Are you meeting Frankie in London?" 

"That was the whole reason. Thanks for cheering me up." 

"You ready to face everyone?" 

| can't hide forever." Me and Ed left the toilets with caution, heading back to the common room | can feel the 
fear striking, starting with heavy breathing. Ed opened the door and all | see is faces looking at me | can feel 
the judgement. | froze in the doorway. My now ex girlfriend was there, she wasn't crying but she looked angry. 
Everyone is looking at me, | want to run away. Nobody is saying anything yet. | took a step forward and 
forward a bit more reaching a chair for comfort. Sitting down was a marvellous relief "You alright?" Ed 
whispered. 

"No. Anxiety." | tried to calm down 

"Hey Dan! Is Ed your boyfriend?" It has begun, the bullying has begun 

"You're going to hell Dan!" 

"Don't go near him. He'll try to fuck you." Fighting the tears, the taunting voices droned on. Very hurt. 

"Leave him alone. You accepted his brother." Ed tried to fight back for me. 

"Eww does that mean Justin has turned him gay?" That comment hurt me the most, the tears ran down my 
cheeks. 

"Of course not! Dan lets get out of here." Ed picked me up and ran back home. Justin was at home, | didn't 
bother saying anything just ran up to my room burying my head in my pillow. | can't help the way | am. 
"Dan?" Justin's voice from behind the door | didn't answer but he heard my hurting sobs. The door swung 
open, | looked up Justin and Ed were standing over me. "Dan, Ed has told me what's happened. | feel for you." 


Justin tried to be comforting, I'm too hurt. "You can get through this. Look forward to the weekend everything 
will be ok then. You've got me and Ed to look after you." Picking myself up from my pillow, my eyes hurt from 
crying. 

"Justin's right. We're always here for you." Ed reassured 

"l'm not sure how l'm going to cope." | admitted. 

"Why not just avoid the common room?" Justin asked. 


"tll save me some grief.” 


Later that week, Friday evening. Things haven't got much better for Dan but it wasn't as bad as the day he 
came out. Still rather upset about the whole thing but he's got his best friend and big brother for company 
tonight. Possibly Justin's plan could come into play. The three were downstairs in the living room, the Hawkins’ 
parents have gone out and their sister was at a friends house. "I'm hungry." Justin announced. 

"Same. Shall we order a pizza or something?" Ed asked. 

"Dan, if | call will you collect?" 

"Why should 1?" Justin nudged Dan. "Oh ok" Dan knew what that nudge was for. Justin ordered and Dan left. 
"Thanks for looking after Dan at school. | appreciate it and l'm sure Dan does as well." 

"Its ok Jus." 

"Dan has told me about his crush." 

"Really? Who is it?" 

"He hasn't told me exactly. He said he's got dark hair, dark eyes, strong arms.." Ed looked over at Justin in 
realisation "the only problem is that he'll never love him back." 

"Jus, is it me?" Ed asked hesitantly. Justin hesitated. 

"Yes. Ed don't freak out. You can either let him down gently or give him a go." Ed went out of the room to 
think Justin was on his own regretting what he's just said. When Ed appeared again after ten minutes Justin 
was concerned. They said nothing, the atmosphere was tense. Dan walked through the door and into the kitchen, 
Justin followed. "I'm sorry.” 

"What for?" Dan was confused. 

| told Ed." 

"What was his reaction?" 

"| don't know, he walked out the room but came back. | gave him two options to either act or let you down 
gently." 

"Which one did he go for?" 

"Don't know, just wait and see." The brothers went back into the living room each with a slice of pizza in their 


hand. Ed didn't seem phased by the situation; a neutral expression across his face. 


Later that night. Justin went to find some snacks leaving Dan and Ed alone with each other on the sofa. "Is it 
true?" Ed asked doubting what Justin told him earlier. 

"Yes." Dan admitted quietly almost ashamed of himself. 

"Well." Ed sighed ".. I'm straight but |. Oh what the hell" Ed grabbed Dan's t-shirt and pulled Dan towards him. 
Taking Dan by surprise and kissed him. Ed broke it off quickly. Dan was still shocked. Their eyes met, Ed leaned 
in and kissed Dan again but for longer until it turned into a make out session Justin saw the scene in front of 


him, Ed was on top of Dan, their fingers buried deeply in each others hair. Justin smiled, he moved quietly to 


the chair next to them watching the tv. Ed looked up, when he saw Justin he immediately stopped and got off 
Dan "How long have you been there?" 


"Long enough Ed, long enough." Dan didn't say anything he was intoxicated by the kiss. 


Dan's PON 

He kissed me, he actually kissed me even better that we made out for a while. | can't believe it. | wonder if | 
go up to bed will Ed follow me? Only one way to find out. "I'm going to bed guys." 

"Alright see you in the morning.” Ed didn't say anything, disappointed but happy. Laying in bed, Ed kissing me got 
me sexually excited. All hard, rather him touch me than myself. A knock at my door, who wants me at this 
hour? Opening the door, Ed came through "What do you want Ed?" 

"| can't sleep. My mind is filled with what we did." 

"Nor can | for the same reason" 

"Can | sleep with you?" That sent my mind racing. 

"Um ok" Getting my hopes up too high. Laying in bed with my crush and I'm hard as a rock. Not sure if Ed is 
aware he's put his arm around me, not helping my erection "Ed, are you awake?" He didn't reply, | assume he's 
asleep. He moved around a lot, uncomfortable for me. Fuck, he's rolled on top of me "Ed!" He's defiantly awake. 
"Yes Dan?" 

"W-what are you doing?" 

"What you always wanted." Before | could reply Ed bought his lips down onto mine, kissing me hard. Has Justin 
given him something? Well he was pretty sober the first time, couldn't taste any alcohol nor can | now. I'm not 
complaining, he kisses very well. | don't want him to stop. His left hand is going down my body, oh god yes. 
What if he freaks out when he touches it? Lower and lower, he's going to do it. "Ed | didn't know this side of 
you." 

‘lm willing to try for you." 

"So you want to experiment with me?" 

"Yes. | must admit I'm a little bit gay." Makes sense from what Justin told me the other night. | could feel him 
pulling at my pants so | helped him and took them off. The lighting in my room is poor, we can't really see 
each other. "You're rather large." Ed said with a slight giggle. He wrapped his fingers around my hard cock, | 
suddenly got very nervous but it was good feeling. The first strokes were nerve racking but | soon relaxed. It 
felt amazing. "You ok Dan?" 

‘I'm more than ok. Do you want me to do the same?" 

"Let me move." Ed shuffled to the side of me, dropping his own pants. | was right about the size of his 
member. Nervously, | laid my hand on Ed's cock and mimicked the way he was stroking me. Sensational feeling 
rushing through my body, it felt better someone else doing it and the fact it was Ed was even better. | must 
be doing something right Ed is letting out deep moans, it turns me on. All the sensations, | moaned involuntary . 
Ed stroked faster, | was going to burst. I'm pretty sure he is going to as well. He tightened his grip around my 
cock, | copied. We moaned in harmony. It won't be long. Oh god | can't hold it back. | released over my stomach 
and on Ed's hand. Ed came not long after me, he grunted deeply. "Thanks Ed" 

"That felt good. Better than | expected." 

"Rather hot | thought." 

"Hmm it was." 


"Best go to sleep." 


"Night. Can | cuddle you? Very little room." 
"Awww of course you can" | let Ed put his strong arms around me, | feel safe and happy in his arms. | can't 
believe this actually happened. I'll have to thank Justin in the morning. 


Morning rose, | woke up in Ed's arms. Felt like heaven. Ed stirred "Morning," His sleepy voice is sexy. We got 
out of bed, got dressed and went downstairs. Justin was munching on breakfast "Hey Jus. Thanks for talking to 
him. Had an excellent night" 

‘Ooo somebody got laid” 

"We didn't have sex. We gave each other a handjob. It's a start." 

| knew Ed was a little bit gay. What time are we getting the train?" 

"4:30." 

"Sounds good. We've got an hour. Eat your breakfast and we'll make in it in time" Me and Ed ate our breakfast 
in a hurry but | was only hungry for him, oh how | want more. | gathered up my things well more like my two 
guitars, Justin packed some clothes, god help us on that front. Catching the bus from Lowestoft to Norwich 
we just made it. Train journey from Norwich to somewhere in London | have Frankie's address, high chance 


we'll get lost but there's plenty of time. 


We found a hotel eventually not far from where Frankie lives, the time is ticking down. I'm nervous, the other 
two noticed "Dan if you me to come with you." 

"Jus I'll be fine." 

"You don't look it" | looked at myself in the mirror, Justin is right | look like I'm about to be sick There's only 
one way | know to relax myself, my guitar. The sweet sound. | felt brave enough. 

"Good luck Dan" Ed gave me a hug for good luck. Deep breath and | knocked on the door here goes nothing. A 
man opened the door. 

"Hi. lm Dan Hawkins. l'm looking for Frankie Poullain" | stuttered some of my words. 

‘lm Frankie. Please come in" | stepped inside. | bet he thinks I'm just a shy I8 year old with ridiculous hair. Well 
he's got dark curly hair with a moustache. He's got a typical London flat. I'm still nervous. "So Dan why don't 
you show me what you can do." | pulled out my electric guitar, hooked it up to one of his amps and began to 
play, all the nerves were gone at the first strike. | just made up a little tune and showed off my solo skills. 
Frankie looked shocked, he seemed like a gentle guy. "Wow, | wasn't expecting that. A young guy with that much 
talent. You also play bass?" 

"Yes." 

"Can you sing?" 

"| guess so." | sang one of my favourite songs and judging by Frankie's expression he was impressed. 

"I think we could go far." | couldn't help but to smile. "Tell me a bit about yourself" | had no idea where to 
start. 

"Well I'm determined to have a career in music, its my passion. | play several instruments mostly guitar. | 
played in a band at school made up of me, my brother and my best friend. My brother takes a less serious 
approach. I'm just a music lover." 

"Your brother, what does he play?" 

"Guitar and keyboard." 

"Your friend?" 


"Drums." 


"Just a thought. Lets have a jam." | wonder what he's got in mind, creating a more serious band with those 


two. Don't think it will work. 


Justin and Ed were still in the hotel room, they didn’t leave because they were probably worried about me. | 
think I've gained some confidence through meeting Frankie. "How did it go?" Justin asked. | feel to happy to make 
words. 

"Very well. Think I've got a future in music with him" 


"Great." 
"One thing, he wants to meet you two." 


